
a5M uch adoe 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

"Claudio Whither? 

Bens. Euen to the next wil!ow,about your owne bu fines, 
county : what fafhion will you weare the garland of ? about 
vour ncckc, like an Vfuters chaine?or vnder yourarme, like a 
Lieutenants fcarffc? you muft weare it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Claudio I wifli himioyofher. 

Ber.cd, Why thats fpoken like an honed Drouicr , fo they 
fell bu'lockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

Claudio I prayyouleaueme. 

Bencdicke Honowyou drike like the blindman, twasthe 
bov that dole your meate and youle beate the pod. 

Claudio If it will not be, lie leauc you. exit 

Benedicks Alas poore hurt foule,now will hee creepe into 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me.and not 
know mcc: the princes foolethah, it maybe I goe vnder that 
title, becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am ante to doe my felfe 
wrong: T am not fo reputed, it is the bafe(though bitter)difpo. 
fition ofBeatrice, that puts the world into her perfon, and fo 
siuesme out': well,ile be reueneed as I mav. 

Enter the Prince Jrlero^Lcjnato John andBor achto , 
and Conrads. 

B'edro Now fignior.wheres the Counte, didyou fee him? 

Benedicks Troth my lord, I haueplayed the part of Ladie 
Fame, I found him heerc as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true, that vour grace 
bind got thegoodwil of this yoong Lady, and I offred him my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him. a garland, as be- 
ing forfaken,or to binde him vp a rod,as being vvorthic to bee 
wliipt. 

Pedro To be whipt,whats his fault? 

Benedicks The flatte tranfgreilion ofa Schoole- bov , who 
being ouer-ioved with finding a birds ncR,flievyes it his com- 
panion, and he deales it. 

P edr 9 Wilt thou make a trud a tranlgre/Iion?the tranfgrefo 

fion. 


about thing. 

Yrt it had notbeene amifife theroddehad beene 
T o. t p e Garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
gjafeaod die rodde lie might haue bedewed on you, who 
t TtakeiT haue dolne his birds ned. 

{ pldro I wil but teach them to fing. and redore them to the 

^Benedicts If their finginganfwer your faying, by my faith 

' ,0U /S^T^!eladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to yomthe Gen- 
tleman that daund with her, told her ihec is much wronga by 


y °Bsned. O fiiee mifufdc me pad the indurance of a blockc: 
an oake but with one greeiie leafe on it, would haue anfvvered 
hermv very vifor beganne to aflume life, and fcold with hei. 
{he tolde me, not thinking I had beene my felfe, that I was the 
Princes ieder, that I was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ieft vpon ied, with fuch impoffible conueiance vpon i me, that 
I ftoode like a man at a tnarke , with a whole anny fliootmg 
at me: fliefpcakespoynyards,a(id euery word daboes.: it her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no lm- 
in^neere her, Tee would infeft to the north darre: I wouldc 
no° marry her, though fliee were indowed with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrcd, die would haue made Her- 
cules haue tuvnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
fire too: come,talkenotofher,you fhall fin'd hertheinrerna 1 
Atein <mod apparell, I would to God fomc fcholler woulde 
coniure her, for certainely, while die is heere, a roan may liue 
as quiet in hell, as in a fanTuarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
pole ,'oecaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difquict, 
honour, and perturbation follow es her. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

Bedro Looke heere file comes. 

benedicks Will your grace command me any feruice to the 
worldes end? I will go on the flighted arrand now to the An- 
tipodes that you can deuife to lend mee on : I will fetch y r ou a 
tooth-picker now from the furthed inch of Afia : bring you 

C 2 the 


r 

h 





